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was that this would be a ruinous step for Mr. Bird
to take. She was sure I could not realise fully
how ruinous it would be and she implored me to
release him.

I hope that in my reply I was brief and to the
point. I told her that although she did not wish to
be impertinent, she had been so. She was not,
I understood, so close and personal a friend of Mr.
Bird's that she could take his affairs on herself (I
saw her wince at this). We had every intention
of being married, and she must try and bear it as
best she might.

There was nothing for her then but to get up and
go. At the door of the sitting-room she turned and
told me what she thought of my action. She said
that perhaps I didn't realize what public opinion felt
about me. She was very sorry to say it, but this
horrible affair of my father's disappearance would
hang about me for the rest of my days, and there-
fore it was a shame to ask a good honest man to
share my life.

I don't know then what I might not have done.
I was, I'm afraid, not far from slapping her face,
an action of which I should afterwards have been
greatly ashamed. I was saved by the ringing of the
bell. I went to the door, opened it, and saw Jim
standing there.

Miss Porteous gave him one look, coloured, and
murmuring * I might have guessed as much,' strode
out through the door and vanished down the street.

In the cold and horrible sitting-room I told Jim
that he could marry me to-morrow if he wished.
I cared nothing for anything that anybody said, nor
whether I ruined his career or no* I told him I